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For the Southern Rose Bud. 
A Plan fer Reading the Scrip- 
tures. 
Dear Mrs. Editor: 

I would ask permission through 
the medium of your interesting pa- 
per, to call the attention of its youth. 
tul readers, to a careful perusal of 
the Seriptures; not as they have been 
accustomed to read them, (for I trust 
there are few who allow a single 
day to pass, without adding one fresh 
leaf to the plant of piety, “whose ge- 
nial soil is the youthful heart,) but 
to do so, searching at the same time 
on their atlases for every place, 
“ hich may be mentioned. Ia tol- 
jowing this plan, they cannot imag- 
ine hew strongly facts would be un- 
pressed on their memories, and how 
entirely it wonld remove trom the 
Scriptures all appearance of fiction. 
I could mention an instance in an 
intelligent child, who perused with 
: cheek bathed with tears, the simple 
yet deeply affecting story of Lazarus; 
but whose eye glistened with delight 
on being shown the very spot, where 
Jesus stood and cried, “Lazarus, 
come forth.”—Aud such would be 
the emotions of every child. As they 
travelled with the youthful Jesus, 
trom Nazarus to Jerusalem; or stood 


by the Sea of Galilee and watched | 


the poor fishermen, in that conflict, 
in which they resolved to leave all, 
and follow him; or entered into Je- 
rusalem,and exclaimed with the mul. 
titudes, ‘Hosannas in the highest:’ as 
they ascended the Mount of Olives, 
ond heard his meek prayer. “Father, 
forgive them;” or stood in the gloom 
and silence of Calvary,and witnessed 
that most sublime instance of filial af- 
fection. exhibited for their 
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ble imitation, in those touching 
words, “Woman, behold thy Son:” 
or in every other spot, connected 
with events the most affecting and 
astonishing, their hearts would be 
doubly impressed with the truths and 
realities of the Gospel, and in a 
short time théy would be able to 
trace the exact route of the Saviour’s 
jouroeyings. Let them be persuad. 
ed then to attempt the plan propos- 
ed, assured that it has proved highly 
advantageous to one, who can cordi- 
ally subseribe herself, 

A FRIEND. 
AUT H ENTIC LETTERS, 


BY MRS. ELIZA WILKINSON, 


Whitten during the invasion & posession of Charles- 
ton by the British, in 1779, aud copied by herself 
for a friend, in 1782. 





———— 


(Continued from No. 45, Vol. 2.) 


Yonce’s Istanp. 


In the morning a messenger came 
to Papa, from the commanding of- 
ficer at the Island, advising him to 
move off his turniture and negrocs, 
with whatever was onthe Island 
that could be moved, as several of 
the enemy’s barges, and other boats 
were comimg down the mver. A- 
while after, we heard our field-pie- 
ces begin to roar, and presently an 
express came along fora reinforce. 





ment from Major Pinckney, who | 


was a few miles down the Stono 
road with the first Regiment—the 
reason that a reinforcement was ne- 
cessary Was, that our people were 
onan Island, where there was but 
passage to go ofl and on, and 
that a long causeway, and the 
my might have come through bye- 
ways from the terry, and got pos- 
session of that pass, which would 
have proved fatal to our Islanders. 
who was 


one 


! 
Ty “te . 
i ’ 
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| and destruction. 


where onthe main, in sight of the 
river, gave notice that he saw seve. 
ral schooners which were following 
the barges, so that it seemed likely 
the enemy were going to make an 
attempt in force upon them, and 
they were endeavoring to be pre. 
pared for such an attempt. We 
took one or two boats and a schoon- 
er, but no troops from the British 
came on shore.—The next mora. 
ing, Major Wise, and an officer be. 
longing to Col. Horry’s horse, 
breakfasted with us; while we were 
at breakfast, we heard cannon to. 
wards Stono Ferry roaring in a hor- 
nd manner; we immediately quit 
the table and ran out of doors, to 
hearken if it was there; we found ut 
was; and for a long time both can. 
non and small arms kept up a con. 
tinual awful thuader. With clasp- 
ed hands I invoked Heaven to pro- 
tect, to shield my friends and coun- 
trymen, and was in the greatest anx- 
lety for the event; the two officers 
who were with us, mounted then 
horses, and repaired to their posts, 
great distress, 
our ears still shocked with the so. 
lemn sound of what carried death 
We traversed the 
hall with impatience, yet dreading 
to hear how it 
army. 

At length a soldier entered, 
ful was his countenance, (which | 
believe was natural to him) aud his 
tattered raimeutshewed “a variet: 
of wretchedness”—he 


and we remained in 


had fare d with ous 


ria. 


starcd m 
full in the face, giving his head a 
shake, as if it was loaded with wiiat 
he had to sav. and could not get 
vent enough by speech alone, but 


required Some moton also,—thi- ! 


have since recoliected; for at 


time, I Was itt af h distr ah 3 " 
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make no observation. In a hollow 
voice he drawled out—“the affair is 
decided,” —lifting up his hands! By 


his manner of saying this, I expect- 
ed no good of our side. 
“Explain your meaning,” said I, 


“tell how has the battle end- 
ed?” 

“General Lincoln,” (replied he in 
the same tone,) “and his army are 
cat to pieces!” 

This was far worse than I ex- 
pected; Great God! exclaimed I,— 
no more could I say, down I sat— 
overwhelmed with consternation.— 
Imagination soon transported me to 
the field of battle; there in heaps I be- 
held my slaughtered friends; there 
did I behold the earth dyed with A- 
merican bloud; there did I also see 
numbers of wounded stretched upon 
their native land in agonizing pain; 
while the cruel savage enemy stood 
insulting over them, and tormenting 
their already mangled bodies with 
the bloody bayonet, deaf to all the 
eries of mercy, and void of every 
tender feeling of humanity: then 
would I behold my countrymen 
expiring in agonies unutterable, 
while others were dragged away, 
bound, and treated inthe most insul- 
ting, scoffing manner. And can it be, 
thought I! is this really so?—O day 
of sorrows! must America indeed 
fall! after resisting so long too! after 
so many of her sons have nobly 
dared to die in her defence, must 
they die in vain? But I will not 
trouble you with any more of my 
thoughts, or reflections: indeed I 
cannot remember one half of them, 
they crowded so fast on my mind. 

Papa and mama thought it best ¢ to 
vet a little more out of “the w ay, s 
we prepared to do so; and very a 
portunely my Brother had come 
from camp the night before, so Pa- 
- had his boy’s horse to put to his 

haise; and an acquaintance of ours, 

io whom I had lent my horse, came 
with him, and f had him put to my 
chaise, and one of Papa’s horses 
which the enemy took from him, 
preferring the service of a Whig to 
4 ‘Tory, had very faithfully return- 
“| home of his own aecord, 

had him for the waiting-man to ride; 
were busily preparing for our 
turd run (to Willtown) when two 
horsemen came riding up the ave- 
nic very fastindeed. We called to 


me, 


so we 


We 
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>in company with them 


aa 


them, 7nd entreated they would tell | 


us the real truth, though we dread- 


ed to hear the horrid tidings confir.- | 


med:—they answered, that they 
were sent express to the Island, and 
could not stay to tell us, but the 
sight of them alone revived my 
drooping spirits, which were almost 
exhausted—“If our whole army be 
cut off,” said I, “from whence can 
these expresses be sent!” 

One of them seeing us all at the 
door, turned his horse and rode up, 
the other swiftly pursued his way. 
No sooner was he near enough, but 
our mouths were all open to enquire, 
“Do, my friend, tell us how the bat- 
tle has ended?” “Why, we have 
had a smart engagement, and Gen. 
Lincoln has retreated until he can 
get a reinforcement from the ar- 
my.” 

“Why,” said I, “had he not all his 
men with him in the engagement?” 

“Oh, no, madam, the greater part 
remains at camp.” 

One of us expressed our fears 
that we hada great many killed 
and wounded, being so exposed to 
the enemy’s shot, while they were 
sheltered by their works. 

“I believe,” said he, “there are 
many killed on both sides, for it was 
a hot engagement; the shot fell as 
thick as showers of hail: but I fan. 
cy we shall attack them again short- 
ly.” 

’ We asked what an express was 
sent to the [sland for. 

“To order the troops there to re- 
treat to camp immediately, for their 
number being small, and the situa- 
tion of the place dangerous, they 
might be surprised.’ 

This determined us to hurry off 
with expedition, for as General Lin- 
coln had retreated, should the 
enemy hear that the detachment at 
the Island had done the same, they 
would fancy they had done some 
great matter; and so flushed with 
their imaginary success, they 
would begin to venture out of their 
lines again, to distress the people. 

Our horses being ready, away 
we went, and just got to the road 
when we saw our little band of Pat- 
riots on their march from the Is- 
land; several of the officers halted 
and spoke to us, but did not seem to 
relish the retreat at all. 


a mile or 
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two, and when we were roing to 

part, an officer in the horse compa- 

ny, observing Papa’s horse to be 

none of the best, very politely ot- 
fered one of his to him, and insis. 
_ ted on his taking it as far as Will 











| 


We rode | 


| town; Papa thankfully accepted his 


kind offer; which was the more 
kind, we being strangers to him: his 
servant also attended us, and we 
soon got to Willtown, where the 
poor runaways met a kind recep. 
tion. 

And now I think it time to finish 
this scrawl— I am tired of the pen; 
I pray heaven it may never be em- 
ployed on such a subject again; the 
country being very dull at present. 
and most of my friends and acquain- 
tances in town, or in distant parts of 
the country, I had recourse to my 
pen, and the various scenes of dis- 
tress [ had so lately undergone be- 


ing uppermost in my mind, I chose 
that subject to divert my leisure 


hours, and hope I have not tired you 
by the relation, and now I shall con- 
clude, ardently wishing, praying. | 
mean—/( Young says, 

‘*Wishing’s the common hectic 

fool,’’) 

that Fiat my dear native land, 
may long, very long, even to the end 
of time, be distinguished a the fav- 


of a 


orite of heaven, and delight of 
mankind, by a strict adherence to 
every Godlike act; may humanity, 


piety and tender sympathy be the 

distinguished character of every son 
and daughter of America: and may 

our brethren, who now sleep in the 
dust, who expired in defence of 
their country, awake at the sound of 
the last trumpet to everlasting jo) 

and eternity; and may we meet 
them in those blissful regions of 
peace and happiness, where no morc 

oppression can molest and distress 
us, where the hand of violence dare 

not enter, and injustice is not known. 
‘*Hail, sacred Salem, plac’d on high! 

Seat of the mighty King, 
What thought can grasp thy boundless 


bliss? 
W hat tongue thy glories sing? 
Thy crystal towers and palaces, 
Magnificently rise; 
And dart their beauteous lustre round 
The empyrean skies. 


Bright smiles on every face appear, 
Rapture in every eye; 

From every mouth glad anthems flow, 
And charming harmony 


te ics 





No scorching heats, no piercing colds, 

The changing seasons bring; 

But o’er the fields, mild breezes there 

Breathe an eternal Spring. 

The flowers with lasting beauty shine 

And deck the smiling ground ; 

While flowing streams of pleasure a)! 

The happy plains surround.’”’ 

Ah, Mary, who would not wish for 
a place on those peaceful shores, es- 
pecially now that discord has taken 
possession of our lower world, and 
all is dismay and tumult’ And God 
knows but in a little time we 
have a repetition of the same 
tressing scenes we have lately 
seen acted. Pray heaven avert it, 
and restore peace to this distressed 
land, and joy to us. 

I am, my dear, ever yours. 


ELIZA W. 


' 
shall 
’ . 
Gls- 


sv 


LITERARY NOTICE. 


FAMILY LIBRARY. LXNXI VOL. 


The Principles of Physiology ap- 
plied to the preservationof health, 
and to the improvement of physt- 
cal and mental Education. By 
Andrew Combe, M. D. 


‘Though an admirable book for eve- 
ry thinking mind, we were inclined 
to apprepriate the valuable treatise 
ef Combe, sent us by the politeness 
of the Messrs. Harpers, more par- 
ticularly to teachers, who, unques- 
tionably, after the first years of in- 
fancy, have more control over the 
physical as well as mental constitu. 
tition of children than parents them. 
selves. 

The simplicity of the style, how- 
ever, the direct good sense of the 
opinions, and the tendency it gives 
us to look into the mysteries of our 
bodily and mental structure, make 
it a desirable common-place book for 
every family. We agree warmly 
in the following sentime: 


‘*The sedentary und unvaried occupa- 
tions which follow each other for houss in 
succession, in many of our schools, have 
been the cause of needless suffering to 
thousands; and it is time that a sound phy- 
siology should step in to root out all such 
erroneous and hurtful practices.”’ P. 109. 

‘*Instead, therefore, of so many succes- 
sive hours being devoted to study and to 
books, the employment of the young ought 
to be varied, by proper intervals of cheer- 
ful and exhilarating exercise, such as is de- 
rived from games of dexterity, which re- 
quire the co-operation and society of eem- 
panions.”” P. 11) 
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Vol. Hl. will 


weeks on a double 


‘ ol. 
The Southern Rose Bod, 


be issued every two 


sheet, comprising more matter than has 


been contained in two singe 


advantage to be derived from 


pie 


c Ape nse 


formerly 
The 


this plan is, that it will 


ones 
admit of es ol 


greater length, and save half the 


of postage. 

It is proposed to adapt it to family 
will 
the 


and though a department 


left to Juvenile 


reading, 


still be subscribers, 


taste of young gentlemen and ladies of 


matarer years will be carefully studied 


We respectfully request our present 


subscribers, to aid us in the circulation of 


the Rose Bad, as extended patronage only 
can insure its mechanical enlargement 
and improvement 

Subscribers wishing for copies to circu 


by 
1s3 


late can be supplied 
sending to the office of J. S. Burges, 


King Street. 


as specimens, 


JUVENILE LIBR ARY. 

We regret to say, thata dishonorable 
use has been made of the names of the 
young gentlemen connected with the ad- 
vertisement of last Saturday. We 


quested to state that no such Library ex- 


are re- 


ists. 





For the Southern Rose Bud. 
To the Proprietors of the Omnabuses, 


Gentlemen, 

Atthis season of the year, when so 
much is to be apprehended from eudden 
showers, allow me to suggest the proprie- 
ty of your sending one of your vehicles 
to the principal schools, between two and 
three o’clock, when there are indications 
of rain. It would be a great relief to ma- 


hy an anxious PAREN 
In the fifteenth century, there were 


more than 2000 sovereign states in Europe 
Their nnomber is now reduced to a- 
bout 60. 


See eet ee 


For: my “Youngest Readers. 





THE cou NTRY ViIsigT. 


CHAP. VIII. 

The Irog-Concert. 
When the sett 
uful, sof llov 
thing abou v k Hall,whea the shad. 
ows of | Lae he grocer, who bad 
lings ofp r their tasks. lengthened 
asthey came home wiih 


ng suri ¢ ist a D 


au- 


look CCT cvVery 


juss CT cies 


BUD. 





ist 
than usual to their farmilies, t? 
children asked their parent t 
go to Frog Pond. 
“Must vou carry ail/ these latt 
hbeproe s’” said ther father 


th 


Vuarinis Treasois 


“Oh, ves, Vv exclaimed, giving 


“Pompey was the best frog singer 
because he had a go vias 
he must go—Cuff had to ca 
fishing tackl hy must | —]) 
Was to takea gun tor George, bh 
thitist —and Moll had ever * 


- 


many thigs to carry tor Miss Clar 


she must go—and as forall the rest, 

| they must go with dem hroder and 
litter. 

So forth thev all went to the Frog 
Pond. 

James undertook to arrange th 
party. 


have 


“Mothe rand Clara, sand he, must 
stand together with this row of girls. 
Father, you must walk, uf you 
please, round this side with the boys. 
There, that is nght. Now, mother, 
continued he, screaming 
the poud, call out. Fried bacon: {med 


acruss 


bacon: and father, all of us must 
say as gruffly as we can, Tea ta- 
ble: tea table.” 

Por some ume the frogs were 


very obstinate, and would not say 
a word; perhaps they were frighten. 
ed by the shouts of laughter, tha 
interrupted the Fried bacon and Tea 
table dialogue, but afier a while thet 
became 
A great bull frog began, but his first 
note was greeted with such a roar of 
fun, that he could not get courage 
to go on. ; 
It was not until the twilight wath 
its soft gloom came around them, 
and a star or two looked down on 
the merry group, that the frogs fell 
into full concert. Then the echoes 
of Oak Hall rang with the strange 
music, and long after their parents 
had ceased, the children, and Pom- 
pey above them all, shouted on their 


more sociable, 


wav home. Fred bacon and Ty 
table, until the basse of the Bull-frog. 
mid shouts of laughter, died away in 
the distance. 

BMEVEENG. 


Lif. Subecribere to the Rose Bud are 
respectfully imformed that they can 


ther Volumes Bound in Sheep, 
Calf, or Morocco Binding. by 
J.C. WALKER, J; 
Stationcr & Book Binder. 9 Broad-St 
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FOR THE SOUTHEKN ROSE BUD 
STANZAS. 


‘To part! to part! ’tis anguish, 
Dear one, canst thou not stay’ 
This heart, this heart will languish, 
When thou art far away. 


‘Turn, tarn thee from thy path, 
The wife—the mother calls! 

Our bairns are playing round the hearth,— 
Let joy be in thy halls. 


There's a flower that will not wither, 
Amaranthine® is its name; 

Oh come, oh come thou hither, 
And we will bloom the same. 


Together we will bend the knee, 
nd breathe the pious prayer, 
That where in life we’re doomed to be, 
God’s blessing may be there. 


Though time may blight the outward part, 
And turn our tresses grey, 
The mind, the mind, and loving heart, 
These never can decay. s 


* Everlasting. 





(SELECTED. ) 


THE POOR WOMAN'S APPEAL TO HER 
HUSBAND. 


You took me, Colin, when a girl, unto your home and heart, 
T’o bear in all your after fate a fond and faithful part; 
And tell me, have I ever tried that duty to forego— 
Or pin’d there was not joy for me, when you were sunk in woe? 
No—I would rather share your grief than any other’s glee, 
For though you’re nothing to the world, you’re all the world 
to me; - 
You make a palace of my shed—this rough-hewn bench a throne, 
‘There’s sunlight for me in your smile, and music in your tone. 
1 look upon you when you sleep, my eyes with tears grow dim, 
l cry “-O Parent of the poor, look down from Heaven on him: 
tehold him toil from day to day, exhausting strength and sou!— 
Look down with mercy on him, Lord, for thou canst make 
him whole!”’ 
And when at last relieving sleep has on my eyelids smil’d, 
How oft are they forbad to close in slumber, by my child; 
I take the little murmurer, that spoils my span of rest, 
And feel it isa part of thee 1 lull upon my breast. 
There’s only one return I crave,—! may not need it long, 
And it may soothe thee when I’m where the wretched feel no 
wrong! 
I ask not for a kinder tone—for thou wert ever kind; 
1 ask not for less frugal fare—my fare I do not mind; 
1 ask not for more gay attire—if such as I have got 
Suffice to make me fair to thee, for more | murmur not; 
Wat I would ask some share of hours that you at clubs bestow— 
Of knowledge that you prize so much, may J not something 
know? 
Subtract from meetings among men, each eve, an hour for me— 
Make me companion of your souw/, as 1 may surely be! 
{f you will read, I'l] sitand work; then think when you're away— 
Less tedious I shall find the time, dear Colin, of your stay. ; 
A meet companion soon I’ll be for e’en your studious hours,— 
\nd teacher of those little ones you call your cottage flowers; 
And if we be not rich and great, we may be wise and kind; 
And as my heart can warm your heart, so may my mind your mind. 
Vonthly Repository. M. L. G. 





ROSE BUD. 


FRUIT AND FLOWER PAIR. 
FOR THE SEAMAN’S CAUSE. 


The Fair for Seamen will take place at Rame’s lee-ceream Gar- 
den in Meeting street,on Wednesday evening next, from five uatil 
ten o'clock. 

Nothing can be more appropriate than thus devoting the fruits 
of the earth to HIM, who gives them. 

Let not our city be ‘‘weary in well doing.’’ The ladies en- 
gaged in this enterprize throw themselves with fearless confidence 
on the generosity of the public, and expect fruits and flowers to 
spring up for this object as richly and silently as God's gifts flourish 
for his creatures. 

This is a charity, which cannot be supported by the labors of a 
few, and we know not why a yearly Fair on the plan of that 
proposed next Wednesday, which costs neither labour, nor ex- 
comer of time, would not, while assembling our citizens in 

ppy sympathy, promote substantially a cause of as vital and ex- 
tensive interest, as any in the records of benevolence. 

From those, who feel liberally disposed, and who have no 
fruits or flowers to offer, any other articles of refreshment or fan- 
cy will be acceptable. 

A person will be stationed at Rame’s on Wednesday, to receive 
donations. ‘The name of the Donor can be attached to a card 
with the gift. 

Ice-creams will be provided, and a band of music in atten- 
dance. 


ITEMS OF NEWS. 
The Corner Stone of a new Cotton factory, from which ardent 


Spirits are to be excluded, was laid on the 4th July, 24 miles 
from Columbia, S. C. 


There is a man at Paris, who can make himself taller or short- 
er as he pleases. 

Twenty-four hundred passengers travelled on the Boston and 
Worcester Rail-Road on the 4th of July. 

A machine has been invented in Germany, by which a person 
can ride, shoot, and otherwise amuse himself, on the surface of 
the water. 

The South Carolina Rail Road Company have declared their 
first dividend, of $2, on each share. 


Steamboats carry passengers from Quebec to Montreal, 180 
miles, for 25 cents each. 


The Cholera is again prevailing at St. Louis, Missouri. 

The heat at the north, lately, has been as great as ever before 
known. 

The British ministry has sustained some changes, on~—aecount 
of qnestions connected with the Church of Ireland. 


The thermometer at Boston has been at 100 degress in the 
hade. 
s 


New-York has been the scene of violent riots. 

Thirty persons have died of heat in the same city. 

The King of England has had an interview with the Arch 
bishops and Bishops of his Church, and promised them iis firm 
support. 

A calamitous fire has oceurred in Bangor. Maine. 

A splendid funeral pageant in honour of La Fayette, has taken 
place in Baltimore. 

Thirty Thousand engraved portraits of La Fayette, have been 
ordered at France for the United States. 

Don Miguel and Don Carlos have both surrendered themselves: 

A freezing machine is advertised in London, by which four 


different ices, from one to twelve quarts, can be made in a 
few minutes. 
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